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The morning sun is just getting high enough now to pick out the eastern high points 

on the 2,000 foot cliff 500 yards off our port beam, in whose lee we lie quietly at 
anchor. The rest will remain in dark shadow until time brings the life-giving southern 
sun to their lichens and grasses too. The wind is gentle now, mountain tops and the 
small swell rolling in from the sea remind us of the wild arctic wind and sea which 
drove us to seek shelter in this austerely beautiful cove last night. A look off 

shore shows that the sea is still up too much to spot the minke whales we're suppose 

to be counting so we should be able to stay here for the day and explore without 

too many tugs of conscience! 


The gale that compelled our attention last week soon ended, and we proceeded with 
improved visibility to Godthaab, finding that the east ice ended 40 miles to the 
south of the fjord and only an occasional iceberg needed to be avoided. Our entry 
into Godthaab Fjord had all the drama of a Wagnerian opera, soaring black snow- 
dappled hills lit by patches of sunlight streaming through gaps in the dark over- 
cast, roaring 30 knot south southwest wind, and REGINA herself snoring along under 
mainsail, two topsails, three headsails, and main staysail--an apparition from 

some Valkyerian past. We even had an audience as Dana, Denmark's brand new fisheries 
research vessel, swept by close aboard on her way into the harbor. 


We spent a busy day in Godthaab Wednesday. Except for fog and overcast, the weather 
was kindly making life pleasant and easy. By Thursday, Finn Larsen and Mads-Peter 
Heidi-Jorgensen, our two Danish biologists for the minke whale survey which will occupy 
the next three weeks , were aboard. Water tanks were full, and everyone was ready 

to leave the city and its social problems astern. By noon the fog cleared, and we 
were off sailing and motoring in the light southerly winds northward to the starting 
point of our survey at 69930'N 55°W, well above the arctic circle. Spectacular 
scenery and a number of humpback and sperm whales feeding off shore on the edges of 
Fyllas, Tovssuaq, and Sukkertoppen Banks kept everyone excited for the next 36 hours. 
_As the water became colder and our track moved off shore, first the whales and then 
the mountains disappeared--the latter in part because of haze, then fog patches. 


However, Saturday brought clear weather, with Disko Island's soaring cliffs of reddish 
volcanic tuff and the fleet of icebergs which flow continuously out of Disko Bay 

from their glacial birthplace at Jacobshavn Isfjord to pass northward into Baffin Bay. 
Saturday night we lay to off Disko's western shore, but the midnight sun we hoped to 
see was lost in the cloud banks, which yesterday again brought first overcast, then 
rain and finally the gale which forced us to break off our survey and run in here for 
shelter from the 40 knot winds and breaking seas. 


Respect fully submitted, 


Georee Nichols, Jr. 
ORV REGINA MARIS 
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Monday last was spent exploring the shores of Disko Island--first the high open tundra 
of the valley just east of Kaunit in the moming, and then the tiny village of Diskofjord 
in the afternoon. The tundra country of Disko is very special. The soil is fertile 
where it exists at all between cliffs and talus slopes so the flatter lands are covered 
with sphagnum mosses, coarse grasses and a profusion of wild flowers. The latter include 
a number of species very similar to ours in New England, but here they grow in miniature, 
in fact, the only identical one I found was our old friend the dandelion. In addition, 
every rock is overgrown with lichens, seemingly of many different sizes and types, so 

the slopes are a mass of colors, all blending smoothly with the basic greens and blacks 
of the grasses and rocks. Unlike Newfoundland the turf is quite dry, reflecting Disko's 
geographic location in the border between the abundant rainfall of the low arctic and 

the near desert conditions of the high arctic. On each side of the winding central 

gully that holds the river, great sweeping slopes and flanking cliffs rise 1500 to 2000 feet 
to snow-capped summits. REGINA's people respond to such a place by plunging off into 

it -- hiking and climbing as they strive to make the area their own. Our time in the 
valley was limited, but the few hours we had there in bright sun and gentle breezes will 
long be in our minds as a special bright spot in the summer's experience. | 


The rebarkation of everyone went smoothly despite the sudden advent of one to two foot 
breakers on the landing beach, raised by a shift of wind to the southwest. Right after 
lunch and a visit from a small Greenland trawler, we proceeded under power to the anchorage 
of Diskofjord Village as the clouds gathered and the sun disappeared. 


How many of you have ever visited a town of 70 inhabitants where electricity, automobiles, 
roads, television, frozen food, and cooking gas are only things you read about in books? 
Where instead, dogsleds and boats give transport, and rifles, traps, nets, and fishing 
lines provide food, some clothing and trade items? Diskofjord is that way despite having 
a post office and general store run by the KGN or Royal Greenland Trading Company. These 
people basically lead the life of their hunter ancestors, albeit helped by outboard 
motorboats, nylon nets, and modern firearms. Visitors are rare in this town, and a 
square-rigger from America? Wow! We invited the children to visit after supper, and 
they came young and old in waves, exploring everything aboard from stem to stern. A 
special thrill was provided by our video tape set-up which was for most their first 
television experience and their first glimpse of African animals! 


Four AM saw us underway for the second part of our minke survey. Reasonable though not 
good weather allowed us to complete the first three legs by Thursday noon. While no 
whales were seen, we did cover the area reasonably thoroughly and our expectation was 

to see more further south anyway. Unfortunately, the 20 knot south southeast winds, 
which developed early Thursday PM, made further work impossible, so we hove to 90 miles 
off shore to wait for a few hours until it subsided. The wait proved a long one as a 
full gale developed with peak winds of 50 knots and seas to 18 feet. It was a cold 
rough experience as we drifted north for the next 24 days. Finally Saturday evening the 
breeze moderated enough to allow us to get underway headed east toward Disko. 


We intended to tack over to go back to our last stopping point, now 80 miles to the south, 
but returning gale force winds persuaded me to go into Diskofjord again for shelter. 

So, we're back here for a lovely quiet evening. Al's superb roast beef dinner last night, 
plus a glass or two of wine, raised flagging spirits to their usual ebullient level. — 


Respectfully submitted, 


George Nichols, Jr. 
ORV REGINA MARIS 
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